CHAPTER VI
FOR all the enthusiasm for my work that Victor ins-
pired in me, I didn't last long at the water-softener job*
I went from it to a post with an agency, and left them
to sell furniture polish from door to door for a firm
which had head offices in Houndsditch. After that I
became secretary to a business man in Regent Street who
ran a chain of country clubs and interpreted the duties
of a secretary in a very liberal spirit. Then I became
canvasser for a cheap vacuum-cleaner company which,
in return for my three pounds a week and commission,
expected me to book ten demonstrations a day in dis-
tricts of dreary Council houses where I must take my
turn on the doorstep with the brush-salesman, the rag-
and-bone man, the old-clothes man and the tally man.
From them I returned once more to the water-softeners,
I came back to that office three separate times, and
through all my migrations I was still seeing and going
out with Victor.
The Regent Street job cost me the friendship of
the Browns, For some time the atmosphere on my
week-end visits had not been the same, Mrs. Brows
had begun to complain of my make-up and my higt
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